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Ori. What riddle's this ?

Cos. I will explain.    Upon maturity
Of counsel, Oriana, I have found
I am not worthy of thee, therefore come
To make thee satisfaction for my sin
Of loving thee, by pointing out a way.
And person, will become thy affection better.

Ori. You have a pretty humour.

Cos. What dost think
Of brave Pisano ? shall his merit plead
Succession in thy chaste thoughts ?

Ori. I do know him.

Cos.   Thou  canst   not  choose,  and  I  could   study

none
Worthy thy love but him.

Ori. 'Tis very likely
You would resign then ?

Cos. Ay, to honour thee;
His service will deserve thee at the best
And richest value.

Ori. Why, it shall be so.

Cos. Nay, but be serious, and declare me happy,
That I may say, I have made thee just amends,
And I will thank thee.

Ori. Why, sir, I do love him.

Cos. Oh, when did Cupid aim that golden shaft ?
But dost thou love him perfectly, with a
Desire, when sacred rites of marriage
Are past, to meet him in thy bed, and call Mm
Thy husband?

Ori. Why, sir, did you ever think
I was so taken with your worth and person,
I could not love another lord as well ?
By your favour, there be many as proper men,
And as deserving ; you may save your plea,
And be assured I need no lesson to
Mrect my fancy.    I did love Pisano -